“Now, then, run for it, boy. Well

done, you two, if ye aro blackguards, ' |

be calls to Moremo and his mate
“They won't distarb ye again for 10
minutes anybow. Hold your

though, till we call you back. o're

going to block the mouth of the cave.” |

Twenty mioutes later, and working
Hke beavers Costigan and his two men
bave lugged rocks, logs, bales of blank-
ets, everything, anything that can stop
& bullet, and the entrance to the cave
fs being stoutly barricaded, Patter-
son, who was sorely exposed at his post
and ordered down by Lieutenant Drum-
mond, s aiding in the work. Wing
has been carefully borne into the back
oave, whither, too, tho wailing, quak-
fng Moreno women aro herded and bid-
den to hold their peace. There, too,
Fanny and Ruth, silent,pallid perhaps,
but making no moan, are now kugeling
by their patient. Costigan runs in with
two buckets he has filled with water
and *' Little Ma¢'' followa with half a
dozen dripping canteens. More rocks
are being lifted on the barricade, con-
venient apertures being left through
which to fire, and Costigan, foverishly
eager, is malking every exertion. for
any minute may be the last with those

lncky fellows batiling there aloft,
E‘hs afr rings with the ghots of the en-
circling Apaches snd with the lond re.
port of the cavalry carbine answering
the hidden foe, Twice has Cestigan
fmplored the lientenant to come down
anyhow, o long as his crippled condi-
tion prevents his firing o gun, but Dram-
mond pokes his bandaged head one in-
stant over the edge to shout something
to the effoct that he is "'on deck'’ until
he has ssen the last man down, and Cos-
tigan knows it is useless to argue. At
last the barricade is ready. Walsh,
peering grimly around, just the top of
his head showing over the parapet, bogs
for one shot and shouts his Hibernian
challenge to the Apache nation to come
forth and show itself. Drummond
picks up the glasses for ono finul look
down the desert and across the valley
in search of friends who surely should
be coming, cautiounsly places the *'bin-
ocular’ on the iuner edge of the top
of his shelving rock, then raises his
head to the level.

“Tuar the love o' God, lient'nant,don't
git so high up!" implores Walsh,
“They're sure to spot— Oh, Christ!"
And down goea the poor faithful fel-
low, the blood welling from a deep
gash along the temple. He lies pense-
less at his commandsr's feot,

F'or o moment the air seoms alive with
humming missiles and shrill with yells
from on every side. In their trivmph
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“Fur God's sake, come quick, sir™
three or four savage foes have lenped
up from behind their sheltering roclks,
and one of them paysthe penalty—a
vengeful carbine fromn across the can-
yon stretches the lithe, glender, dusky
form lifeless among the rocks with the
dirty white of his breech clout turning
corimson in the noonday glare. Up
from the cave, catlike, Patterson and
**Little Mac" come climbing the nar-
row trail. Betwoen them they drag
‘Walsh 's senseless body to the edge, nnd
then, somehow, despite hissing, spatter-
ing lead, they bear him safely down
and oarry him within the eave,

“*Now call in Moreno and help his
partner back!'' shouts Drummoend, and
Costigan goes at speed to carry out the
order. A few minutes of intense ex-
citement and suspense, then Moreno s
seen limping around the point. Behind
him Costigan is slowly helping their
brigand friend. A few more shots come
ginging overhead. A moment more
and the watchful Indians will come
charging up the now nnguarded canyon
and crown both banks,

‘*Now, lads, give 'em two or three
ghots eplece to make them hug their
cover. Then down for the caves, every
man of you,'' is the order.

For a moment the Indian fire is si-
lenced in the rapid fusillade that fol-
lows, Bharp and quick the carbines are
barking their challenge, and whenever
a puff of powder smoke has marked the
probable lurking place of an Apache,
thither hiss the searching bullets wamn-
ing him to keep down. Then Costigan
comes climbing to the lookont,

**Let us help you, lieut'nant, Now's
your time, sir, while they're firing. "’

But Drummond shakes hishead, He
wants to be the last man down.

“Don't hang on here, sir., Come
now. Bure the others can get down from
where they are easy emough, but you

" tlattering down into the canyon by a
shot fired not 20 yards.away.
i "Fur God's sake, come quick, sir!™
Costigan. ‘Then, desperate at his
| loved young leader's delay, the Irish-
man throws a brawny arm about him
and fairly drags him to the gnd of the
stosp, Then down they go, Costigan

, leading and holding up one hand to sus-
luin Drummond in case of accident.

Down, hand under hand, to the accom-

! paniment of cracking rifies and an-

swering carbines, while every other sec-
ond the bullets come *‘spat'’ upon the
rocky sides, close and closer, until, al-
most breathless, Costignan reaches the
polid bottom of the gorge and swings
Drummond to his feet beside him, See-
Ing their leader safely down, the men,
with one deflant shot and cheer, sonrry
to the edgo of the canyon and come
slipping and sliding to join their com-
rades. At the mouth of the eave Cos-
tigun strives to pueh Drummond in
through the narrow aperture left for
their admission, but miscalenlates his
commander's idea of the proprieties.
Like gallant Craven at Mobile Bay,
Drummond will seek no safety until his
men are cared for. ‘' After you, pilot,"
the chivalric sailor's last word as the
green waters engulfed his sinking ship,
finds its cavalry echo in Drummond's
** After youn,corporal,’’ in this faraway
canyon in desert Arizona. The men
have serambled through the gap, then
Costigan, with reluctant backward
glance, s hurried in just as a flash of
flame and smoke leaps downward from
the crest and the foremost Apache sends
a hurried, ill aimoed shot at the last
man left. Before another shot can fol-
low, Drammond’s arm is seized by mus-
cular hunds, and he {s drogged within
the gap. Two or threo huge stones are
rolled into place, and in an instant
throngh the ragged loopholes the black
mnzeles of balf o dozen carbines are
thrusting, and Costigan shouts exult-
ingly, "Now, you black legged black-
guards, come on if yo darel”

But no Apacha is fool enough to at-
tack a strong position. Keeping well
ander cover, the Indians soon line the
crest and begin sending down a rain
of better aimed bullets at the loopholes,
and every minute the flattened lead
comen zipping throngh, One of these
fearful missiles tears its way through
Costigan's sleeve, and striking poor
old Moreno in the groin stretches him
groaning upon the floor, A glance
shows that the wound is mortal, and
despite his crimes the men who bear
him, moaning, in to the farther cave
are moved to sndden sympathy as his
hapless wifo and child prostrato thom-
selves beside his rocky bier. Drom-
mond can afford to lose no more and
orders the lower hall of each hole to
be stopped with blankets, blonses,shirts,
anything that will block a shot, and
then for an hour the fire of the besiegors
is harmless, and no longér can the be-
sieged cutch even an occasional glimpse
of thom. At moon their fire has ceased
entirely, and even when breathing a sigh
of ralief the men look into one anoth-
er's faces questioningly, How long
can this last? How hot, how close the
air in the cave is growing!

Drummond bhas gove for a moment
into the inner chamber, where Moreno
is now breathing his lnst, to inquire for
Wing and to speak a word of cheer to
his fair and devoted nurses. Not one
murmur of complaint or dread has fall-
en from their lips, thongh thoy know
their father to have ridden on perilons
quest and into possible ambush ; though
they know their brother to be lying at
the ruined ranch, perhaps seriously
wounded; though their own fate may
be capture, with indescribable suffering,
fhameé and death. Fanny Harvey has
behaved like o heroine, as the two troop-
ers remarked, and Buth has done her
best to follow her sister's lead. Yet
they, too, now realize how close and
stifling the heavy atmosphere is grow-
ing. Isittobethe black holeof Calcutta
over again? Even as he takes her hand
in his Drummond reads the dread in
Ruth's tearless face, Even as he holds
it and whispers words of hope and com-
fort there is & heavy, continuous, crash-
ing eound at the mouth of the cave,
just in front of the rock barricade, and
he springs back to learn the cause.

*They're heaving down logs and
brushwood, sir,”" whispers Costigan.
“They mean to roast us ont if they
can’t doanything else."

More thunder and crash; more heap-
ing up of resinous logs from the cliffs
above them. Some of the men beg to
be allowed to push qut and die fighting,
but Drommond sternly refuses. “*At
the worst,’’ he says, '* we can retire in-
to the hack cave; we have abundant
water there, The air will last several
hours yet, and I tell you help will
come—must come, before the day is
much older."’

Two o'clock. Hissing flames and
scorching heat block the cavern en-
trance, The rocky barrier grows hotter
and hotter; the anir within denser and
more stifling. The water in the can-
teens and pails is no longer cool. It is
hardly even cooling. The few men
who remain with Drommond in the
front of the cave are lying full length
upon the floor, The pain in Drum-
mond’s battered head has become in-
tense, It is almost maddening, Wing is
moaning and unconscious. Walsh is
incoherent and raving. All are panting
and wall nigh exhausted. The front of

can’t except when they're firing. Please
come, sir,”" and Costigan in his eager-
ness perambles to the lientenant's side
and lays a broad,red hand on his ghoul-
der, The men have fired more than
the designated number of shots and
now are looking anxiously toward their
commander, They do not wish to move
until he does.

* @ive 'em another whack all aronnd,
fellers,” shouts Costigan, **while 1
belp the lient'nant down;'’ and so, with
m laugh, Drammond gives it up, and aft-

or ons last
desert, turns to plok up the binogular,
when it is struck, mmashed, sud sent
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the cave is like an oven. Overcome by
the heat, one or two of the men are
edging toward the inner cave, but
Drummond orders them back. To the
very last the lives of those fair girls
must be protected and cherished. In
silence, almost in desperation, the men
obey and lie down n, face down-
ward, their heads at the rear wall of
the cave.

And them Costigan comes crawling
‘to the lientenant's side:

"“Have you heard any more loge
down lately, sir?"’
uo.mml. I have heard noth-
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*“They were yellin and shootin out
there in the guich half an bour ago.
Have yo heard no more of 1t, sirf™

“*No; oo sound bat the flames.”’

**Glory be to God, thin! D'ye know
wat hit wmanes, sir?*

“1 know what I hope,” ia Drum-
nond's faint answer, **Our fellows xre
close at hand, for the Indians aro clear-
fng out."*

*“Closo st hand, is it?" erim Coati.
pan, in wild excitement, leaping to his
feet, ‘'Listen, gir! Listen, all of yesl
D'ye hear that ?—and that? And there
pow! Ob, Holy Mother of God! fsn't
that music? Thim's the trumpets of
K throop!"

Ayo., Out along the crests of the
winding canyon the rifles are ringing
sgain. Tho cheers of troopers, bound-
ing like goats up the rocky sides, are
answered by clatter of hoof and snort
of excited steeds in the rocky depths
below, ‘“‘Here we are, lads! Dis
mount! Lively now!" o well known
voice {5 ordering, and Costigan fairly
screams in eostasy of joy, *"Tear away
the fire, captain, an then we'll heave
over the rocks. "’

Btalwart forms, brawnoy arms, are
already at the work. The wagom
tongues are prying under the heavy,
hissing, sputtering logs. Daring bands
sostter the embors. Buckots of water
are dashed over the livecoals. “'Up
wid yo now, boys!"' shouts Costigan.
**Heave over thim rocks!” Down with
a crash goes the barricade. A cloud of
steamn rusbes into the cave. A dozen
sturdy troopers come leaping in, lifting

i e >

A dozen sturdy troopers come leaping tn.
from the ground the helpless and bear-
ing them to the blessed coolness of the
outer air, and the last thing Jim Drum-
mond sees—ere ho swoons away—is the
pale, sensoless face of little Ruth close
to his at tho water’s brink; her father,
with Fanny clinging about his meck,
kneeling by her gide, his eyes uplifted
in thanks to the God who even through
such poril and distress has restored his
loved ones, unharnned, unstained, to
his rejoiiing heart.

CHAPTER XII,

It is a snltry day, early in July, and
the sun is poing westward through a
fieot of white, wind driven clouds that
send o host of deep shadovs sweeping
and chasing over the wido prairie,
Northward the view is8 limited by &
low range of bloffs, destituto of tree or
folinge, but covered thickly with the
summer growth of bunch grass, South-
ward, three miles away at least, though
it seems much less, a similar range,
pierced here and there with decp ra-
vines, frames the picture on that side,
Midway botween the two nidges end
fringed with c¢lumps of cottonwood and
willow, & languid stream fows silently
eastward and is lost with the valley in
the dim distance. Oug to the west in
long, gradusl curve thesouthward range
veers around and spans the horizon.
Midway across this monotone of land-
senpe, cutting the stream at right an-
gles, a hard prairie road comes twist-
ing and turning out of onsof the south-
ern ravines, and after o long, gradual
dip to the ford among the cottonwoods
emerges from their leafy shade and
goes winding away until lost among
the *'breaks’* to the north. It is one of
the routes to the Black Hills of Dakota
~—+the wagon road from the Union Pa-
cifio at Bidney by way of old Fort Rob-
inson, Neb., where a big garrison of
some 14 companies of cavalry and in-
fantry keop watch and ward over the
Bioux nation, which, one year previons,
was in the midst of the maddest, most
successful war it ever waged against
the white man, That was the centen-
nial year—1876, This is another event-
ful year for the cavalry—1877; for be-
fore the ¢lose of the summer even the
troops 6o far to the sontheast are destined
to be summeoned to the chase and capture
of wary old Chief Joseph—the greatest
Indian general ovdr reared upon the
Pacific elope—and even now, on this
July day, hero are cavalrymen at their
acenstomed task, and though it is five
years since we saw them under the
heat and glare of the Arizona gun thers
are familiar faces mmong these that
greet us,

All along under the cottonwoods be-
low the crossing the bivonasc extends.
Long before sunrise these hardy fellows
were in saddle, and in long ecolumn
have come marching down from the
north—four strong troops—a typical
battalion of regular cavalry as they
looked and rode in those stirribg days
that brought about the subjugation of
the Bioux, Out on the prairie the four
herds of the four difforent troops are
quietly grazing, each herd watched by
its trio of mlert, though often apparent-
ly dozing, guards, Ono troop is made
up entirely of black horses, another of
gorrels—two are of bays, Another
herd is grazing close to the stream—
the mules of the wajgon train—and the
white tops of these Sunbrous vehicles
are dotting the left bank of the winding
water for 200 or 800 yarda. Coolk fives
are smoldering in little pits dog in
the yielding eoil, but the cooking is
over for the present. The men have had
their substantial dinner and are now
smoking or sleeping or chatting in
groups in the shade—all but a syuad
of n dogen, commanded by a grizsled
veteran on whose worn blouse the chev-
rons of a first sergeant are stitched.
Booted and spurred, with carbines slung
and saddles packed, these sun tanned
fellows are standing or sitting at ease,
holding the reins of their sleepy charg-
ers and waiting & atly for the pas-
gengers who are to start in the stout
boilt Concord drawn by four sleek,
strong looking mules, now standing in
the shade near the canvas homestead

young man in civilian dress come for-
ward lngging a little green painted iron
gafe, and this, with aswing and a thud,
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tney deposit 1n the wagon.

*“You've seen that before, sergeant,"
laughs the civilian.

“1 bave, begad, an when it bad »
hoap moie green fnside an less outside
than it has now. Fuith, I never ex-
pected to see it again, nor the paymaster
either. We were both hJ.thmgh
an through, "Twas our good habits
that saved us. Sure your predecessor
was & game fighter, Mr. Barnes, if he
was & tenderfoot. ™

*Yea, the major cften tells me he
wishes ho had him back, and me in the
place he has instead of the one ho bad,”™
answers the clerk whimaically. ** Do
he know you're to command the escort
in? You got him into such a scrape
:lu.-n that be's never tired of telling of

‘ "

“Then he may feel gratified at the
bonor 1 sm doing him pow. Bure it's
beneath the dignity of a first sergeant
to command a squad Hko ibis e
on an extraordinary occasion, an it's to
take the taste of the last timoout of his
mouth I volunteered to escort the ma-
jor now. 'T'was a strong taste to last
five years, though my reminder will go
with me many a year longer. Here
they come now."’

As the sergoant speaks a little group
of officers issues from the battalion
commander's tent. Foremost among
them, in loose fapping raiment and
broad brimmed hat and green goggles,
is the rotund and portly shape of Major
Plummer, the paymaster,

“Well, old man,'’ says the cavalry
leader, “‘you can hardly get into a
scrape 'twixt here and Sidngy. We've
seen you thiough all right so far; now
we'll go on about our ecouting. Your
old friend Feeny asked permission to
gce you safely to tho railway.''

*What, Feeny, and a first sergeant
too? I'm honored indeed! Waell,
sergeant,'’ he adds, catching sight of
the grizzled red face under fho old
scouting hat, “'I'll promise to lot you
run the machine this time and not in-
terfere, no matter what stories eomo to
us of beanty in distress. All ready?"

** All ready, sir, if the major is,"

*““He wasn't that civil to mo in Ari-
zona,'' laughs the paymaster as he
turns to shako hands with the officers
about him,

*“Yon sea yon were new to the busi-
ness then,'" explains a tall captain.
**Feeny considers you o war veleran
now, after your experienco at Moreno's.
Wa all had to serve our apprenticeship
as suckling licatenants before he would
show us anything but a semblance of
respect. Goodby, major; good luck to
you. 1]

““Goodby all. Goodby, Drummond.
Goodby, Wing, Here! I mustshake
bands with you two again.”’ And shake
ho does; then is slowly *'boosted’’ into
his wagon, where, as the whip cracks
and the mules plunge at their collars
and tilt him backward, the major's jol-
Iy red face beams on all around, and
ho waves his broad brimmed hat in ex-
uberant cordiality as they rattle away.

The group of officers pregently dis-
perse, two tall lientenants etrolling off
together and throwing themsglves under
the spreading branches of a big cotton-
wood, One of them, darker and some-
what heavier built now, but muscular,
active, powerful, is Drummond; the
other, a youmger man by o brace of
years, tall, blua eyed, blond bearded,
wearing on his ecouting blouse the
straps of & eecond lieutenant, is our
old friend Wing,-and Wing doss not
hesitate in presence of his senior officer
—such is the bond of friendship between
them—to draw from his breast pocket
a lotter just received that day when
the eourier mot them at the crossing of
the Dry Fork, and to loso himself in
its contents.

‘“All well with the madam and the
kid?"" queries Drummeond, after the
manner of the frontier, when at last
Wing folds and replaces his letter, a
happy light in his brave blue eyes.

**All well. Paguita gays that Harvey
has captured the entire hounsehold, and
that “Grandpa Harvey is his abject
slave. There isn't anything in Chicago
too good for that 2-year-old. They've
had them photoed together—the kid on
his grandfather's shoulder,”

‘*Aren't you afraid his Arizona uncle
will be jealous for his own boy's sake ?"’
lnughs Drommond.

‘I don't believe Ned wonld hegrudge
Fanny anything the old man might feel
for her or for hers. He is generosity
itself toward his sisters, and surely I
could never have found a warmer friend
—out of the army. You know how he
stood by me."

“I kmow, and it was most gratifying
—not but that I feel sure you would
have won withont his aid. The old man
simply couldn't quite be reconciled to
her marrying in the army and living
in Arizonas."

‘* A strange land for a homeymoon cer-
tainly—yet where and when was there
o happier? Do you remember how the
Apaches jumped the Verde buckboard
the very week after we were married?'’

“*And you spent balf of the honey-
moon gcouting the Tonto basin? [
should say so! What with a courtship
in a robbers’ cave, & marriage in a cav-
alry camp and a wedding tour in sad-
dle, you had a unique experience, Wing,
but—yon deserved her.” And Drom-
mond turns and grips his comrade’s
hand.

Wing is silent a moment. His eyes
are wistfully searching the elder’s half
averted face,

**Jim, you told me awhile ago of your
pister's approaching marriage. Are
you not going on?"’

““Yes, It will be early in October.
Bho's blissfully happy, is Puss, and
he's & very substantial, solid sort of n
fellow. I'm well content, at last, that
her futuro is assnred.””

**And you are afreo agent practical-
ly. Isn't it time we heard of your own
happiness—your own vine and fig free,
old man?" !

“Time's gone by, I reckon,” laughs
Drummond, yet pot merrily. *'I've
had too much to think of—too much
responsibility—snd probably have loat
my chance," .

Wing looks as though he wanted
mightily to suy something, but conguers
his impulse. 3 y

*'October is o long way off, " ho final-
Iy remarks, “‘and 1 thought you might
find earlier opportunity of going east,
Now that Ned has entire charge of the

business 1 Arizona the old gentleman
takes life easior, The winter in Caba
did him a lot of good, and Fan writes
that he seems so happy now, having his
two girls and his little under
the same roof with his sister and her
children. What a reunion after all
theso years!"

um“ n 'n 1C '"

“Yon would : than 1, for

~think of jt!—I have never boen esf |

of the Mmaourl mnoe my babyhood,'*
suswers Wing., *‘Fao writes that her
aunt has a lovely howss on what they
call the North Bide—near the great
waterworks at the lake front."

“I know the neighborhood well ™
says Drummond. ‘‘Chicago i9 as fa-
miliar to me as San Francisco was to
you, Only—I have no roof to call my
owWn anywhere, &nd 8s soon as Puss is
married shall not have s relative or
friend on earth who i{s not much mbre
deeply interested in somebody else."
And the senior leutenant is lying on
his back now, blinking up at the rapid-
ly scudding clonds, Presently he pulls
the broad brim of his cdmpaign hat
down over his eyes, ‘‘What do you
hear from your mother, Wing?"'

‘“Nothing new. Bless the dear old
Iady! You should have seen her hap-
pivess in Harvey. She could hardly
bear to let the little fellow out of her

xcopt | arms, and how she cried and clung to

him when we parted at the Oakland
wharfl Poor little mother! She has
never given up the hope of that

ce of an uncle of mine again,”

;'g'u .ll:. ever heard how he tried to
m r his nephew?’ queries Drum-
mond grimly,

“Never., Nor have we the faintest
trace of him since the break up of the
old Morales gang at Fronteras., They
went all to pieces after their encounter
with you and O troop. What a chain
of disasters!
three of their best men, lost their ren-
degvous at Moreno's, lost horses and
mules—for what our men didn't get
the Apaches did—aud won absolutely
nothing cxcept the 24 hour possession
of m safo they hadn't time to open.
Whereas I got my commission and my
wife; Feony, honorable wounds and
mention and the chevrons of a first ser-
geant; Costigan got his sergeant’s
stripes and the medal of honor, Murphy
his sergeantey, Walsh and Latham med-
als and corporalships, and the only fel-
low who didn't get o blessed thing but
scars was the commanding lientenant
—your worthy self—thanke to wiseacres
at Washingtou who say Indian fighting
Isn't war.''

*Dido’t I get a letter of thanks from
the department commander?’ grins
Drummond. **What else could I ex-
m?ll

*What elso?'* ia Wing's impulsive
rejoinder., Then, 0s though mindful
of some sdmonition, quichng ot once
and speaking in tono less suggestive,
"*Well, in your case I supposs you can
be content with nothing, but bless me
if I conld.” Then, suddenly rising and
respectfully touching his weather beat-
an hat, he salutes a stoutly Luilt, sol-
dierly looking man in rough scouting
dress, whoso only badgo of rank is the
tarnished shoulder strap with the sil-
ver leaf on the shabbiest old fatigue
coat to bo found in the battalion, most
of whose members, howevor, wear no
coat at all.

“*Hullo, Wing—didn't mean to dis-
turb your siesta—Drummond here®"
says the commander in bis offhand
way, and at sonnd of the wall known
voice Drummeoend, too, is on his feet in
a twinkling.

““Seen the papers that eame in to-
day?'"* querivs the colonel, obliterating
from his sentences ull verbal superflni-
ties,

‘*Not yet, wir; ooy nows?"

*H—I] to pay in Chicago, so far as
heard from. Tho railway strike has
taken firm hold there, Police and mi-
litin both erem unable to dv anything
against the mob, and the anthorities
are stampeded. Your home, isn't it?"

It was once, sir, Lot that was many
a long year ago."

“W-e-ell,’ says the colonel reflect-
ively, stroking his grizszled beard,'*it's
my bolief thero is worse to come, It
isn't the striking railway hands that
will do the mischief, but every time
there's a strike all the thieves amd
thugs and blackguards in tho commu-
nity turn ount. That's what happened
in Pittsburg—that's what's the matter
in Chicago. It looks tome as though
the plea for regnlar troops would have
to be granted,”’

“Think we can get there, sir?" asks
Wing cnzerly. -

{conTNUED.] |

See the World's Fair tor Filteen
Cents.
Upon receipt of your address and
fifteen centa in postage stamps, we will
mall you prepatd our Bouvenir Port.
follo of the World's Columbian Expo-
gition, the regular price 18 Fifty cents,
but es we want you to have one, we
make the price nominal, You will
find it a work of artand a thing to be
prized. It contains full page views of
the great buildiogs, with deseriptions
of game, and 18 executed in highest
style of art, If notsatisfied with it,
we will refund the stamps and let you
ke&p the book. Address
. E. Buckr BN & Co., Chieago, Til.
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of my own make, ever offared to iba
Hen .:::;:?am uhhdﬂm:n::
n meu!
prepared to do llLtlnan;- ' ‘ir :c:
mnmn. m, camy
sceme. Satistsotion lmﬂﬂ. wr

. B EARNINON. o.M, Rangsow,

HARRISON & SON,

Physicians and Surgeons,
oml::lurl Halley's drag Il.tl.__.i-

A.E. H MAERKER
Physician and Sargeon.
RAPOLEON, OHIU,

- Dr. GEO. R. TREPLE,

RONORARY GRADULTE OF THR

Ountario Veterinary Collage, Toronte,
Canada,

ATHall dlsenase of hornm eattle
T un-mawnﬁ. e M

DR. KARL H. KOLBE,
HONORARY GRADUATEO¥ THN

Ontario Veterinary College, Toronto, Can

T‘l.ﬂhzlll dissases’ of horwes and

esttle. Ofice
& BHalaloy's
by du.i:un: also In his

ATTORNEYS,

Dr. E. W. TALBOTT,

DOEINTIST.

Olﬂumehndnhmk'l clothingatore. Paln-

lens extenction of teelh by the
mtnﬂuwmndmlo:. e i

C.F.BEARD,
foundry and Machine Works

Manufeciurer of and dealer in
Steam Engines, Shafting,
Pulleys and boxing,

Brass goods, Iron plpe and fuings. Job work a
spovialty,
NAPOLEON, OHIO.

GEO.FLOGAUS

BREEDER ANDSHIPPER OF

Berkshire Hogs,

N APOLEON, O.

]Futiuuo- miles wont of the cliy. Rellabl
padigrees turnished. smkmord:d in l:rl,
mroommm k m::‘u ru‘r eholin we laft, Wil
e Or or spring pigs. d has heen
taking aweepsialesr hl.llou.’ i) o i

THIESN & RILDRED,

—=ManufaoLut oreofe—

Doors, Sash and Blinds,

Moldings, Window
and Door Frames,

Scroll Sawing & Turning,

of fact all wood work to complete & building,
Alsodealers in

Lumber, Lath, Shingles, Lime,
Cement,

Plasterand Plastaring Halr, Lump Salt for saltl
Cattle and Emun;‘etnﬁ 39 x.':. ocnuuaﬂy“
oo han

BUILDING STONE,

sndalislzesol

Foundation Block SBtone,
Thiesen, Hildred & Co.

g BSTABLISHED 1830e==st—e

C. E. REYNOLDS,
o LINDAD o

INSURANCE OFFICE

NAPULEON, OHIO.
(&)

---.-‘

Money to Loan.

1n sumaof §1,000 and upwands on five
yours time,

Alsofire, lifesud acoldootalinsuranee.
i All lonses promptiy adjusted,
§ Nolossevar sontested lo thinngenoy.
OfMoe over (oo, Hahn's clolhiag store,
i oppoaite Oourt Houso.
|

NAPOLEON, OHJIO, '

TOHN REIRER, FRANKE FLOGAUB

REISER & FLOGATUS,

UnionMeat Markst

=~ =DEALER IN———

FRESH AND SALTED MEATS,

Fish, Pouliry and Sausages of
all kinds.

ia | CASH PAID FOB HIDES, PELTS, ETC

NAPOLEON

IRrewing Co.

. BEEWFRS oF

LAGER BEER.

’ b " ]

ExoellsnoeandQuality

MARTIN KNUPP,

Attorney atlLaw,
NAPOLEON, OHID.
Uﬂ'wr No.%,Vooke'sBlovk,3econdPloer

R. W,OamLr, Jaues Dowovas.
CAHILL & DONOVAN,

Attorneys at Law,

NAPOLEON, OHIO,

FFICE on groemd floor d
O Opoyer's kardwace store, ‘H?:m g.::“ul

F. M. RUMMELL,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
NAPOLEON, OHIO,

FFIOE on_ Washi
SR o Tt oo Mot

Justix 8. Trren, Wit F.yruaa,

TYLER & TYLER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
TYILER BLOCK, NAPOLEOR, O,
Money to Loan in suamsof $500and
Upwards.

F. D. PRINTIS,
Attorney at Law,
NAPOLEON, OHIO,
MONEY TO LOAN.

FFICE on Street,over Willlam 8,
ler's Grogery Store. Yesr:

THOS. A. CONWAY,
Attorney at L.aw,

NAPOLEON, 0OHIO,

ollections proropltly atten
Colazy Vorte Sioak, endedlo. Odige, roome

C. C. FREASE
Attorney at L.aw,

Mce In Froase bl
. . o ock, opposite eourt kouse,

JUSTICES.
J.P. DUNBAR,

JUSTICE OF THE PEACE

And Pension Agent,
Marion township, .
“thmu couuly, Ohlo. Poste

JOSEPH WEIBLE,

Notary Publicand Insur-
ance Agent.
FLORIDA,HENRY COUNTY,0HIo0.
EEDS Mo sndContracte ; "
D forineoldand relisble Phaalaxr::: u:.'.o'

Hartford andalso sgent forthe People'sMutua!
Benofit Associstion, of 'uurvlng.' C'IM:.:.H

omptly attended to,

MISCELLANEOUS.
L. R. HUSTON,

TONSORIAL ARTIST !

Sg?mugnug‘tuuhl::'a gclnuul aud shoe store,
1 n . -
tlon to souutey !n.ll: : J spu.igi;‘zl-"ll.g-lt'?

GEQO. W. VALENTINE,

Fashionable Barber and Hair
Dresser,

OOM Bonth side of Washin
Rdma-w Beriboer's audw::c f‘:-:‘ i T

NAPOLEON, 0H10.

PHILIP WEBB,

Fashionable Barberand Hair
Dresser,

PPOHITEBItaorblook, P 8¢, , N
Ohmnumlmlmm‘m.mwrk'::m&

CEO. F. CURDES,
Confectioner and Baker,

hha ke

";uﬂ handf or

.ar 4 A a
q%nti'::u“ml“",'l" erenmm byt hediabor

BakeryEastofEngine House,

$100 REWARD.

Willbe Paid by the Guarantes Drug
Oompany of Toledo, 0., tor any
Case of Kidney Trouble, That can
Not bé Cured by Using Guarantee
Kidney Oure,

Romember this is not a blood or rhenmat-
io remedy, or & oure all, We offer this re-
ward for kidney troubls alone and will not
W: honor ﬂ ':!:‘::d, fc.;r g’ s a

Tmen!

wish o have 1t understood. o T ond
W B Oranter B
Gea. B Wober, Kotcham National Bank,

¥. M. Funk, Dro y
L. E. Miley, M. D,, ummﬁ.x.
Sold By Saur & Balsley,

S——
PATENTS
e
$andwe can fos n lené time

P
A BT i)
C.A.SNOW & CO.

OFF, PATENT DFToE, WASHIGTON, D. C,

D Wehavon lnrge stock eof envel
attha N -
Whloh Gan bie obiaingd, PYItod, abunt. as sarn

oan purchaso thom nol printed of 'I'b




